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MEMOIR OF MRS; WARNER. 


Alas! poor Mrs. Warner is no more. We 
gave in our last impression the death of 
this once celebrated actress, who departed 
this life on the 24th ult., she was a native 
of the Emerald Isle, ‘and her maiden name 
was Huddart. She was born in Dublin, in 
the year 1798, and made ‘her first appear- 
ance'in ‘London, at Drury Lane, in the 
eharacter of Belvidera in 1833, with en- 
tike’Sticcess."" Mr. Macready, during his 
thanagement at Covent Garden, introduced 
her improminent characters; she was then 
Miss Huddart. In Searle’s Joan of Are 
and Agnes Bernaver were the chief ori- 
ginal charactérs shé appeared in; while the 
taste'and judgment she evinced. in the 
Shaksperian parts, entrasted . to, her care, 
increised® her reputation rapidly with the 
lovers.of the legitimate drama. Her mar- 
riage’ with Mr. Warner took,place. during 
her engagement at Covent “Garden, ‘after 
which her maiden name was discontinued 
on. the billsSvéryurilike *the--generality 
of married actressesy: who, continue, their 
nemes in the bills ad. Mis, ‘with a ‘large 
family... “At thet lose’ at “Shame Gare 
she,was.engaged at the Haymarket, where 
ph EE Pe rm 
in® Ta reurdls" Aththitin” Captives and 
Lady ArnndelsimBulweria:Sea Captain ; 
her npn “Of. these “ata was 
certaifily thé Yreatest triumtph, “(excepting 
Lady Macheth,),$hé; ever achieved ; she 
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then, after fulfilling several provincial en« 

gagements, returned to the Haymarket, un- 

til December 1841, when she joined Mr, 

Macready’s company at Drury Lane; the 

principal characters performed by her du- 

ring those glorious seasons 1841-2-and-3, 
were Portia, Emilia and Lady Macbeth ; 
her Emilia was a gem of the first water: 
Those who have seen her in the Shaksperian 
characters, we think must admit them to. 
be the finest pourtrayals on the stage of 
late years; her management at Sadler's 
Wells and the Marylebone adds a great 
lustre to her talents ; the former house that 
had been for years gradually going to de- 
cay, and at last almost drooped: to ruist, 
has been resuscitated, and madé one of the 

most popular places of amusement in the 
metropolis. Bee health, was in a. de- 

clining state during the Jast, three years; 

and a change’of climate was ‘recommended 
by ber medical, adviser; she determined 
upon visiting the United States, and ‘was 
heartily received by the Americans, where 
the press spoke of her talents‘in the -high- 
est praise. After her retifn’ she nevér 
rallied... So great a favourite was she, with 
the nobility that Her Majesty.was gracionsly 
pleased to give orders forsone/of her» pri- 
vate carriages tobe kept i readiness daily 
for her use. She w. ate ema! _ in 
hetprivate circle, and,in the, profession.to 
witich:she was an ornament to, for»the last 
tWén'y-five years. She~has’ left'wwo off- 
springs.to mourn her sad loss,.9 fine boy 
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and girl. Wehad the pleasure of her 
society, and her conduct, both on and off 
the stage, was of the most exemplary kind. 





METROPOLITAN THEATRES, 





Drury Lange.— The warm and en- 
thusiastic welcome that has ever been ex- 
tended to Mr. G. V. Brooke has not in 
one jot abated. On his re-appearance on 
Monday, in his famous character of Vir- 
ginius, the house was crowded to excess, 
and the tumult of applause that greeted 
his entrance as the Roman Catholic Fa- 
ther seemed as if it would never subside. 
It is rather singular that the two charac- 
ters in which the critics have praised Mr. 
Brooke, should be the masterpieces of Kean 
and Macready—Othello and Virginius. 
Though many have attempted the former 
and succeeded more or less, the latter has 
ever been looked upon as Macready’s own. 
True Virginius has been played at times, 
but it has ever been so closely associated 
with the great tragedian (as he has so long 
be called) that nothing beyond a very 
ordinary performance was every expected 
from any one else. Mr. Brooke has found 
new beauties, avoided all imitation, as he 
always does, and embodied the character 
with such splendid pathos, noble bearing, 
and physical power that his performance 
ranks with the original as something that 
can only be accomplished by a master in 
his art. The play was very well cast 
throughout, and the audience had the ad- 
ditional attraction of that popular come- 
dian Mr. Wright as Simmons ‘in the Spi- 
talfield’s Weaver, to make them go home 
merrily. More in our next. 


STRAND.—A piece de circonstance, 
called The New Wags of Windsor, 
which we need not say obtains its title and 
extracts its humour from the late Courts- 
martial at Windsor, has been performed 
here with the approval of a laughing 
audience. The misfortune is that the au- 
thors have endeavoured to make more of 
their materials than their means warranted, 
or in other terms to compose a long farce 
when they oughtto have written a short 





one. The way in which allusions are made 
to Lieutenant Perry’s case arises through 
the freaks of two young officers, who pay 
their attentions, in common with others of 
their profession, to the inmates of a millinery 
establishment at Windsor, in defiance of the 
orders of their Colonel, by whom they are 
placed under arrest. They escape from 
confinement, and being in imminent danger 
of meeting their commanding officer while 
carrying on their old tricks, are induced to 
take the place of the show-dummies stand- 
ing outside the milliner’s shop. | This 
ultimately leads toa full discovery of their 
peccadilloes, and they are condemned to be 
tried by a jury of milliners. On the trial 
we have burlesque specimens of forensic 
eloquence. and examples of tke “Non mi 
ricordo” style of getting out of a scrape. 
The farce itself possesses ‘little intrinsic 
merit, but being connected with a public 
scandal, borrows sufficient interest from it 
to secure success. Hard Times, having 
run its course, will be replaced to-morrow 
by metal more attractive.” Miss Isaacs, 
the popular vocalist, is engaged for, twelve 
nights, 


SADLER’s WeLLs.— There have been 
very little alteration in the performances 
at this house since our last, which leaves 
little or nothing to comment upon. The 
play of Pericles, Prince of Tyre has 
been long in preparation ; now five weeks. 
We hope the exertions of the management 
will be duly appreciated, for we under- 
stand a very considerable expense has been 
incurred, and the sooner it is produced the 
better. 


AsTLey’s.—At the termination of the 
present career of the Woodman’s Horse, 
we are to have a representation of the 
Siege of Silistria for which the most exten- 
sive preparations are making. The orches- 
tra is to be taken away and the level of the 
ring considerably raised so as to throw it 
open to the stage. Thus will be formed a 
clear uninterrupted road for the movements 
of the military, and by which means a most 
vivid realization of the battle will be at- 
tempted. The spectacle has been written 
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by Mr. Nelson Lee, and we hear that Mr. 
Cooke is determined to make it a powerful 
attraction, 


Britannia SaLoon.—On Friday last 
we visited this unique and well conducted 
theatre, and was not at the least surprised, 
as we anticipated to find the house crowded 
in all parts. This has been six weeks of 
the engagement of the clever juvenile vo- 
calist Miss Clara St. Casse. ‘The perform- 
ances commenced with Hva’s Home or 
the Happy Days of Uncle Tom, in 
which this young lady sustained the part 
of Eva; she has a very pleasing and pow- 
g, and enacted 
what we should suppose the character of 
Eva to be, to the life; we must award to 
her our encomiums of praise for the manner 
in which she sung the favourite airs of 
“ Annie Laurie,” and “Coming thro’ the 
rye” with her own playing on the piano- 
forte, and also the various songs written 
expressly for her of “Come Uncle Tom 
and I will twine,” and “ Take this flower,” 
and last but not least “ Eva’s dying song,” 
which brought down a rapturous applause 
from her attentive hearers; in the scene 
where she appears to Uncle Tom in his 
dream she is truly magnificent, as also 
her appearance to St. Clare at his death ; 
She was called ‘before the curtain at the 
conclusion of the piece. Mr. J. Reynolds 
took the part of St. Clare in a very effici- 
ent manner, and we may give him credit 
in the dying scene of Eva, which was ad- 
mirably pourtrayed. Mr. R. Crauford as 
Uncle Tom, deserved the applause given 
him. The Valet of Mr. Smith pleased us 
and he looked the character well. The 
= of Mrs. St. Clare was in the able 

ands of Mrs. B. Ware who done justice 
to the part and seem to delight the audi- 
ence with her incessant cough. We must 
not forget to mention Miss Pettifer’s poor 
Topsy in which she gained frequent ap- 
plause and created great laughter in her 
singing of “Ole Joe kicking up,” and 
“I'm nothing but a nigger” which would 
be greatly improved if sung not quite so 
fast. Ophelia by Mrs. Atkinson, and 


supported. ‘The piece is well put on the 
stage and many scenes being really gor- 
geous are creditable to the worthy mana- 
ger. The ballet of Fille Mal Garde 
followed in which the pleasing danseus, 
Miss Borrow, Mdlle. Celeste Stephan and 
Mr. Smith showed their display of talent 
in various polkas. Lady Hatton con- 
cluded the entertainments. Miss Clara 
St. Casse takes her benefit to night and 
we wish her a bumper. 





AMATEUR THEATRES. 





Sono.—The night set apart for the 

benefit of the managers is generally a per- 

formance superior to the general run of 
business ; this was particularly soon Wed- 

nesday last, being for the benefit of Mr. 

Mowbray, the proprietor. No sooner 

were the doors opened than a great num- 

ber of private carriages were drawn up, 
with many of the elite remaining in town. 

The programme consisted of four favourite 
picees, Zhe Russian Campaign, A Pe- 
culiar Position, The Rendezvous, and 
Number One Round the Corner. The 
whole of which was most admirably well 

played. In the first piece Mr. Vincent, as 
an Old Soldier, was excellent, particularly 
when he returned from the Russian Cam- 
paign; his make-up and soldier-like ap- 
pearance was well studied and acted. Mr. 
James did a little part very efficiently and 
Mr. Blakely asa silly-would-be soldier kept 
the audience in a continued state of laugh- 
ter. Miss Cleveland was pathetic as The- 
rese, and Miss Love capital as the Hostess 
in love with Walter the Conseript. In 
the second piece the worthy manager ap- 
peared, and on coming on the stage was 
enthusiastically cheered; his acting was 
fullof rich humour and point, and caused 
particular merriment. All the other cha- 
racters were exquisitely well acted, and at 
the conclusion Mr. Mowbray returned 
thanks to his kind patrons, remarking 
that as a school for amateurs he had the 
pleasure to say that many that had prac- 
tized there had proved themselves. worthy 





Rosa by Mrs. Fitzwilliam were very well 


to be placed in some of the first theatres, 
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both in town and in the provinces. The 
farce of The Rendezvous was most effici- 
ciently rendered by every character, and 
the little bagatelle of Wumber One Round 
the Corner, never had two better repre- 
sentatives as Flipper and Nobbler than 
Mr. Willoughby and Mr. Mowbray. 





GORRESPONDENCE., 





Paul Pry.—We have, in several instances, given a sort 
of analyzation of the amateurs you name, and in all proba- 
bility nom | turn our attention to it again. 

c. Stirling —Macbeth has been played at the Sohoina 
very efficient manner without music. The best play of 
Bulwer’s is Richelieu, 

Anxious.—You can get the song at Lacy's, Wellington- 
street, Strand. 

: XL S.—Macready took his farewell of the stage Feb. 28, 
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The Theatrical Journal. 
WEDNESDAY, Octr. 3rd, 1854. 


CHANGES IN ACTORS AND IN 
STYLE. 

Observant people can hardly have over- 
looked the fact that the best actors have 
often greatly deteriorated, and those of the 
most moderate talents have improved so 
as to be hardly recognisable. Eyen ere 
old age has enfeebled the powers, want of 
vigour, freshness, and fire may be perceived 
in some of the leading performers. Phelps 
especially has lost nearly half his vivida 
vis from frequent repetition of the same 
parts. Perhaps Charles Kean has more 
improved than any of his rivals. We do 
not believe he is a thoroughly good actor 
in poetic playsofa high order; but see 
him in afew characters, and he is decidedly 
the most finished and artistical actor on the 
boards. 

Charles Kean is not at all the same man 
that he was when he acted at Drury Lane 
a few years ago. He then strove after 
galvanic effects, and strained his physique 


to produce them. Years of study and ap 
plication induced him to abandon a style, 
which his good sense evinced to him was 
a mistake, and a quiet. subdued, impressive 
power isthe result. For this we give him 
credit. 

Charles Kean has improved; and _ his 
wife, We regret tosay, has lustmuch. Mrs. 
Kean is not capable of sustaining the lead- 
ing business for six nights in the week 
consecutively. The fatuity and blindness 
of those in management who wish to ex- 
clude others from a share of popular favor 
brings its own deserved punishment. Per- 
haps in no profession is there so much 
rankling jealousy as in the actor's. Gar- 
rick and Kean, Kemble and Macready, 
high, low, little and great, have been all 
the same. 

This is one reason why educated people 
look down on actors. There will never 
be a nobler feeling so long as the idea ob- 
tains currency that there is not room for 
more than one star at atime. The mise- 
rable companies we see collected in London 
now are incapable of acting fine plays. 

‘The consequence is that poets are obliged 
to become playwrights and do a sort of 
tailoring trade for the sake of one or two 
artistes. 

It is in vain to disguise the fact that 
there is little taste for acting. ‘The abor- 
tions in the shape of French translations 
submitted to the public will never create a 
higher and healthier sentiment. We do 
not like to obtrude advice on managers; 
but how is it possible to shut one’s eyes to 
most outrageous blunders? And when 
we see their narrow jealousy causing their 
ruin, both in point of talent and money, 
can we let it pass in silence? Managers 
and actors must like our ministers bear the 
blame of their misdeed. 

The style of acting has now become a 
very different thing from what it was of 
yore. We require more intelligence and 
refinement, but, alas ! that we should say 
it—the utter carelessness and disregard of 
sense and propriety, manifested by the ma- 
jority of performers completely disgusts 
the enlightenment of the age; and enlight- 





enment shrugs its shoulders and departs. 
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PICKINCS FROM OUR LETTER BOX, 


NN Oa nen en een es ene oak. 
THE SURREY THEATRE AND 
ITS MANAGEMENT. 


There is no theatre in London which | 
can boast of so good astage for scenic} g ) 
‘last seas n, Mr. Creswick proved himself 


effect as the Surrey. ‘lhe house itself is 
large, and from its position commands the 
public attention more than any other. 
With all these advantages much might be 
done by the management to elevate the 
tastes of a large class of persons who {re- 
quent this, their favourite establishment. 
It has often been a matter of astonishment, 
not unmixed by vexation, to us why Mr. 
Creswick has not attempted to make the 
Surrey Theatre the same as Mr. Phelps 
has made the Wells. His company du- 
ring the last season was the mest wretched 
one We ever remember, not one fit to be 
entrusted with the smallest character of 
Shakspeare. There was no lady capable 
of playing leading business, and the pieces 
generally even put upon the stage in a 


careless and slovenly manner. The audi- 
ence are many grades inferior (in po‘nt of 
respectability) to that of the Wells, but 
this is easily accounted for. Mr. Phelps 
does all he can to get a respectable audi- 
ence, Mr. Criswick seems to endeavour to 


drive them away. The pit at the Surrey 
is little better (in point of comfort) than 
the pit at the Victoria, the seats are all 
uncovered and unbacked, and the most 
intolerable nuisance of all, is the Basket 
Women, (who are more numerous here 
than any other theatre,) anda long haired 
gentleman, not over clean, who varies the 
evening’s amusement by shouting in no 
very musical manner “ Now gents fresh 

rter.” We cannot conceive why the 
management tolerates this abomination ; 
we do not think it isso bad as this even 
at the Bower Saloon. The very idea sa- 
vours strongly of the pot-house. Hamlet 
and Porter, a flight from the highest realms 
of intellectual poetry, a cup brim full of 
the poets finest and most thrilling crea- 
tions, to the quart pot and the beer can. 
Mr. Creswick is undoubtedly a good per- 
former and one possessing the ability to 
amend al] this, for by producing dramas 


of an intel'ectual stamp, he will educate 


-\his audience to go the theatre to see him 
|impersonate parts, and not to “eat and 


drink” as they seem to donow. Insome 
of the Shakspeare’s tragedies produced at 
this theatre during the latter part of the 


a Shaksperian actor of considerable ability, 
and with a company fit to work with him, 
we see no reason why he should not enter 
the list as a legitimate actor with Phelps. 

We sincerely trust the approaching sea- 
son will be marked by rather more libe- 
rality than the last, and that the manage- 
ment will eschew all three-act dramas of 
the same description as the one produced 
last Easter and founded on the Russian 
War. Other theatres are walking rapid 
strides in advance. The Surrey, aboveall 
others shouid not be behind. 








To the Editor of the Theatrioal Journal, 


Dear Sir.—If amidst the multitude of 
your readers who are doubtless now planing 
to escape awhile from “ Dear Old Smoky 
London,” there should be any who intend 
wending their way towards the pleasant 
Isle of Jersey, allow me through the 
medium of your widely circulated columns 
to advise them not on any account omit 
visiting “ the Argyll” of St Heliers, where 
I will insure that they can spend many a 
cheerful hour. The “ AlbertSaloon “ for 
so it is loyally named is in Halkett Place, 
near the Market, the interior is neatly 
fitted up and has, besides every convenience 
for dancing, a commodious stage for the 
display ot singing, dancing, etc., a depart- 
ment of the entertainments, that under the 
able direction of Mr. Parker, assisted by 
some talented local artistes, merit the 
highest praise; refreshments are excellent 
and are supplied at a very moderate rate 
by “Mine Host,” oneof the numerous 
family of Smiths, and a credit to that highly 
respectable body. Those who delight to 
trip it on the light fantastic toe, will find 
no lack of pretty smiling partners, who to 
the enlivening strains ofa capital Orchestra, 
will share with them the pleasures of the 
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mazy dance, Apologising for intruding 
on your crowded space, I beg to subscribe 
myself, 


A VoTary OF TERPSICHORE. 





OBJECTIONABLE PASSAGES IN 
THE PLAYS OF SHAKSPEARE, 
(To the Editor of the Theatrical Jaurnal.) 
Srr,—My letter to you on the above sub- 

ject, has [ see by your last impression 
called forth alengthy reply from a corres- 
pondent, signing himself “ Islingtonian,” 
He has so evidently misunderstood my 
meaning, that I feel called upon to request 
you will allow onea short space in your 
Journal to express more fully my opinion. 
In the first place Islingtonian has headed 
his letter “Shakspeare’s objectionable plays” 
I on the other hand, merely mentioned some 
particular passages, which being omitted 
upon the stage would not interfere with the 
beauty of the poetry and would be received 
as a boon by those numerous admirers of 
the immortal bar who, while regarding his 
writings with the greatest reverence and 
love, are nevertheless keenly sensible of 
numerous blemishes which at times appear 
upon his pages, and mar by their presence 
the clear radiant beauty of his productions. 

Can there be found a man bold enough 
to assert, that the retention of passages of 
gross indelicacy is likely to prove remunera- 
tive to the treasury of any theatre in Eng- 
land? And can your correspondent be in 
earnest when he asserts that an objectiona- 
ble phrase may be modified by the actor’s 
manner upon the stage. . If the gentleman 
or lady to whom may fall the delivery of 
a word, which in a drawing-room would en- 
tail upon the utterer not only disgrace, but 
expulsion from society. If,I repeat, the 
actress finds it requisite either to slur overr 
or modifiy the text, why not at once alte 
or revise the word or passage which may to 
them appear objectionable ? 

I respect the stage, and consider it the 
‘People’s school.” I look upon the pro- 
fession of the actor as one ranking equally 
with the three recognised learned ones, 
but at the same time I cannot but express 
my wonder that no manager has yet been 
found ready to alter certain words, which 
so far from beautifying the works of 
Shakspeare, act as dark clouds upon his 
plays, and serve no purpose but to bring 
the profession of the player into contempt. 





Will you allow me to ask Islingtonian 
why it is generally considered requisite to 
leave out the speech appertaining to the 
porter in Macbeth? I have carefully pe- 
rused Mr, Kean’s acting edition, but cannot 
find it inserted ; yet I believe it is generally 
considered that Shakspeare wrote it.(?) 

In conclusion allow me to say that I have 
the satisfaction of knowing I am not singu. 
lar in my opinion, for men, not only of 
education, but of standing in society have 
often expressed to me a wish that the ob- 
jectionable passages of Shakspeare were 
omitted in representation. 

lam, Sir, 
Your obedient Servant, 
H. C. T. 





THE MUSICAL TRANSCRIPT 
AND THE 
CABINET THEATRE. 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal, 


“ Audi alteram partem.” 


“‘ There may perhaps be some persons 
totally ignorant of this establishment [ye 
Cabinet Theatre] even unacquainted with 
the geographical position. ‘T'o those would 
we address a few words—” ‘This forms 
the opening passage of an article com- 
prising an entire column of the Musical 
Transcript, No. 54. Although affecting 
a tone of plausible criticism, the article in 
question is one of the most unfair and un- 
truthful tirades against the supporters of 
this little theatre in Liverpool Street that 
has ever appeared in the pages of our con- 
temporary. It was supposed that the 
Journal alluded to was started upon purely 
independent grounds, and would never 
have allowed its columns to become the ve- 
hicle through which the malevolent lucu- 
brations of any unprincipled seribblermight 
be thrust before the public; we regret to 
say that our opinion has proved erroneous. 
Almost from its ccmmencement it has pur- 
sued one continual systematic course of 
attack upon the management supporters 
and frequenters of the Cabinet Theatre, 
and that too in the face of numerous re- 
ports that have appeared from time to time 
iu the Theatrical Journal and some of 
our contemporaries to a contrary effect. 
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It is a well known fact and acknowledged 
by all (save the spiteful Transcript) that a 
better conducted theatre, either amateur or 
otherwise, does not exist than this little 
Temple of Thespis. I sincerely trust that 
those Jadies and gentlemen who may de- 
sire to strut and fret their hour will not 
be influenced by the false impressions which 
the Musical Transcript has endeavoured 
to create. Ido not desire any of your 
readers to take what I state for granted, 
but I would simply ask them to pay a visit 
to Liverpool Street, where they will not 
only find matters the very reverse of what 
they may have previously been induced to 
believe from the accounts as given in the 
M. T., but will receive a cordial welcome 
at the hand of its most able and indefati- 
gable manager and find themselves in the 
society of a company of embryo comedians 
all anxious to lend a helping hand to the 
youthful aspirant of histrionic art,—the 
“ youth with the appearance of premature 
age and dissipation,” will be sought in 
vain, and as for the “ working classes” so 
individually spoken of by our contempo- 
rary, all that | can say is that if the au- 
thor of the article in question was not in 
his cups at the time he wrote, he had 
most grossly" mis-represented the whole 
affair, for nothing of the sort ever came 
under my eye or to my knowledge, that 
is of course speaking of the circle of mem- 
bers of the Institution. I will not occupy 
your space further, but merely add that 
the animus of this unfair reporter, is 
clearly shown in one of his including pass- 
ages—he winds his vituperative solely by 
saying, that some one “ made an ugly re- 
mark about him,” upon which he rose to, 
what? Why, as the sequel shows—to 
damage the reputation of the Transcript, 
by disgracing its column with ode of the 
most malignant criticisms ever penned, 
and to libel the fair visitors of one of the 
most respectable institutions in London. 
VERACITY. 





OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX. 





At the ladies’ celebration at Barre, U.S., about 
900 ladies were present. One of the dear crea- 
tures let off the following toast}: “Old bache- 





lors; may they lie ona bed of nettles, sit alone 
on a wooden steol, eat alone ona wooden trencher, 
and be their own kitchen-maid!”” What a blessed 
institution the ladies are. 

Foote was rattling one evening in the green 
room, when a nobleman, who seem highly enter- 
tained, cried out, “ Well, Foote you see I swallow 
all the good things.”” “ Do you my lord duke ?”’ 
said the other, “then I congratulate you on 
your digestion, for I believe you never threw up 
one of them in your life.” 

Theatre Stamford, Lincolnshire.-We have 
had Mr. Mazzyoni’s luminated Diorama of 
the War in the East and the Baltic here for 
three nights. It is well got up, and gave uni- 
versal satisfaction, The views are so very cor. 
rect and good, and cannot fail to interest the 
audience in whatever town it goes to. 

We understand that private theatricals on a 
scale of great magnitude are in active prepara- 
tion at the seat of the Earl of Drogheda. 

Death of J. Egerton Wilks the Author.-- 
This talented gentleman breathed his last on 
Tuesday week. He was the author ot many 
excellent dramas and farces, aud has contri- 
buted very largely to the public amusement for 
the last twenty-five years, and to the no small 
advantages of the managers, both in town and 
in the provinces. 

Death of the Widow of the late Mr. Liston, 
comedian.--This respectable lady died at her 
residence in Brompton on Thursday last. Her 
maiden name was Miss Tyrer. 

The other Mathews.--Clever Frank Mathews 
when performing at the theatre, usually had 
brought to him by the pot-boy of a neighbeur- 
ing public-house a pint of homely porter where 
with to regale his larynx and vitals,as a stimu- 
lant to proceed with his fnnny acts. Onenight 
Charles Mathews meeting the boy with the malt 
liquid on the stairs, inquired who it was for. 
“For Mr, Mathews, Sir.” ‘Oh,’ said, 
Charles, ‘* then 1 will take it;”’ and accord- 
ingly dismissed the boy. Charles then pro- 
ceeded to Frank’s dressing-room door, dis 
guised his voice, and called out that he had his 
porter there. Frank very acutely recognised 
the voice of the comedian’s, although it was 
spoken in thetone of the pot-boy, and replied, 
‘* then set it down.” ‘* But I have orders net 
to leave it without the money,” said Charles. 
“¢ Oh,” retorted Frank, “then its for the other 
Mr. Mathews !” 


Tue THEATRES IN Parts.--Rachel has re- 
appeared atthe Theatre Francais, in Adrienne 
and Camille. Herold’s Preauw Clercs, revived 
in asplendid manner, has meet with great success 
at the Opera Comique. The Odeon opened for 
the season, with a piece entitled Le Vacaire de 
Wakefield, an adaptation from Goldsmith’s work, 
which it followed “ with sufficient closeness to 
preserve something of identity.” At the Ambigu, 
the dramatic authors of the theatre’ has been on 
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the gui vive. The siege and capture of Bomar- 
sund are mimicked in a military spectacle, in 
which the surrender of the fortress and embark- 
ation of the prisoners form the concluding tzbleau. 
The first new impersonation of Mdlle. Rachel 
wil! be in M. Legotve’s tragedy of Medee. She 
wil also take the principal character in a new 
drama by M. Sejour. 

Lablache, Tedosco, Roneoni and de Bassini 
have, it is said, started for St. Petersburg. 

One of Weber’s earliest compositions, 4bou 
Hassan, has just been revived at Vienna with 
the utmost success. 

Meyerbeer’s Eloile du Nord, which has alreay 
been performed with triumphant success in all 
the theatres in Germany is stated to be in active 
preparation, at Copenhagen. 


OUR POET’S CORNER. 








BEER, BOYS, BEER! 


Sung at the Surrey Music Hall, 
Written by W. Kirwood. 


Beer, boys, beer, the drink is now before us 
Drown all our sorrows, care or strife and 
pain, 
Sing and be merry, all join in the chorus, 
Pass round a toast for the landlord again. 
Here take the can, let it be filled again boys 
We'll not forget the time fit for mirth, 
Sing comic songs, and ne’er forget our joys 
Join heart and hand and prove we’re lads 
of worth. 
Corvus. 
Beer, boys beer, come push about the mea- 
sure, 
Beer, boys beer, employ the working hand, 
Beer, boys beer, we'll make a toil of plea- 
sure, 
Beer, boys beer, for this and every land. 


Beer, boys beer, the tankard round we're 
sending, [pass, 
Braces each frame but as through life we 
Never reflect on the time we here are spend- 
ing, (glass, 
Nor like a drunkard, be too fond of his 
The day we may toil, it plenty may procure 
us, [the first, 
Our home we’ll support, and that care be 
Now ere we fart, a toast and then the 
chorus, [be the worst. 
May this hour we're spending of our lives 
Beer, boys beer, etc. 


Epirarn oN a LAWYER. 
Entomb’d within this vault a lawyer lies, 
Whom fame assureth us wasjust and wise, 


An able advocate and honest too! 
That’s wondrous strange, indeed—if it be 
true. 
On Rosa, 
Behold a nymph, with every virtue grac’d, 
Minerva’s head on Venus’ shoulders plac’d 
Kind nature here displays her nicest art ; 
With sweet relievos hides the fondest heart 
But while it hides, it elegantly tells, 
With what benevolence her bosom swells ; 
Here’s beauty mental, moral, and divine, 
de scope the actor and his thoughts re- 
ne. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 








ASINO DE VENISE, 218, HIGH HOLBORN. This 
very popular and splendid establishment is now open 
every evening, having during the recess, been re-decorated 
by Messrs. Bachmayer, Bull, (artists of the Crystal Palace) 
and assistants. in a costly and magnificent manner. The 
whole of the Pillars, Pilasters, and Walls have been lined 
with upwards of Three Hundred and Fifty Superb Mlates 
of Silvered Glass. A new floor laid down in the Ba!l Room. 
An entirely new Orchestra erected; together with many al- 
terations and improvements, too numerous to particularize 
is now open forthe Winter Season. Mr. W. M. Packer’s 
grand band performs nightly an endless variety of new and. 
popular compositions, including “Les Filles de Marbre ” 
Quadrille; “Star of the West” Waltzes; Polka, ‘* Les 
Pieces d’Or ;” *‘ the Bianca” Redowa; “Sulina’’ Schot- 
tische; “ L’Orage” Galops, &c. Doors open at half-past 
eight o’clock, and close at twelve.—Admission, 1s. 


EVOLUTION IN SPAIN.—Espartero at Madrid. 
& Amongst the latest addition to Madame TUSSAUD'S 
unique collection are portrait models of her Majesty the 
Queen of Spain and general Espartero. Also the Duchess 
of Gloucester, the Queen Mother, the Sultan of Turkey, the 
Emperor Nicholas of Russia, &c.—Bazaar, Bakersstreet, 
Portman-square. Open from eleven till ten,— Admission, 
1s; Napoleon Rooms, 6c. 








ane TEETH !! TEETH!!! 


Persons who pay the strictest attention to the external con- 
dition of their teeth, not unfrequently altogether neglect 
theinternal. Hence it is that notwithstanding the frequent 
use of the Tooth Brush, and-all kinds of Tooth Powder, 
symptons of decay are mahifest, this ¢an ofly be deviated 
by the employment of thé Palate Brush which from its 
peculiar construction cleanses the back and cavities of the 
teeth. Demonstrate by a trial, Wholesale and Retail at 
11, Myadelton Street, Clerkenwell. 1s. Each. 





A Gentleman may be accomodated with anairy BED 


ROOM on reasonable terttis, by applying at 19, Cum- 
ming Street, Pentonville. by eupiving . 
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